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The mafl lamentable Tnigedie 

Enter JViHKtmp. 
'Peter. Mufitions, oh Mufitions. harts cafe, krts cafe 
O, and you will hauc me lioc, play harts cafe. 4 * 
Pidler. Why harts eafe? 

Peter. O Mufitions, becaufe my hart it felfe plaies my hare is 

0 play me Tome merie dump to comfort me. (f u u . 
M infirels. Not a dump we, tis no time to play now- 
'Peter. You will not then ? 

Minft. No. 

Peter. I will then giue it you foundly. 

tMinfi. What will you giue vs? 

Peter. No money en my faith,buc the gleeke. 

1 will giue you theMinftreil. 

tMjnfttel. Tfacn will I giue you the Seruing-creature. 

Peter. Then will I lay the feruing-crcaturfs dagger on your 
I willcary no Crochets, ilereyou, lie fa (pate. 
You, do you note me ? 

iMinft. And you re vs, and fa vs, you note vs. 

2. OVL Pray you put vp your dagger,and put out your wit. 
Then haueatyou with my wit. 

Peter* I will dry-beateyou withan yron wit,andputvpmy 
Anfwerc me like mer. (y ron da^er. 

When griping griefes the hart doih wound,then mufiquc with 

her filuer found. 
Why fi Iuei found, why mufique,wkh her filuer found,what fay 

you Simon Catling ? 

Minfi. Mary fir, becaufe filuer hath a fweet found. 
Peter. Prates,what fay you Hugh Rebick ? 

2. Af. I fay filuer found, becaufe Mufitions found for filuer. 
Peter. Prates to, what fay you lames found poft I 

3 . M. Faith I know not wtat to fay. 

Peter. O I<vy you tnercy, you a re the finger. 
I will fay for you, it is mufiquc with her filuerfound, 
Becaufe Mufitions haue no gold for founding : 
Then Mufiquc with her filuerfound with fpcedy helpdoth 

lead 1 edrcile. 

Exit, 


of (Romeo andhtiet 

tMin. What a peftilent knaue is this fame ? 
M. 1 Hang him fack ; come weele in hcre,tanie for the mour- 
|icrs,andftay dinner. 


Exit* 


EnterRomto. 

Ro. If I may truft the flattering truth of (leepc, 
My drcamcs prefage fome ioyfull newes at hand. 
My bofomes L. fits lightly in his throne : 
And all this day an vnaccuftomd fpirit, 
Lifts me aboue the ground with chearfull thoughts, 
1 dreamt my Lady came and found me dead, 
Strange dreamc thatgiuesadeadman leaue to thinke, 
And Breathd fuch life with kilTes in my lips, 
That I reuiude and was an Emperor. 
Ah me,ho w fweete is loue it felfe poffeft 
When but loues fhadowes are fo rich in ioy. 

Enter Romeos man. 
Newes from Verona .how now Balthazer., 
Doft thou not bring me Letters from the Frier? 
How doth my Lady 3 is my Father well: 
How doth my Lndy lutiet'.thzx. 1 askc againe, 
For nothing can be ill if fhe be well. 

tMan. Then fhe is well and nothing can be ill, 
Ha body flcepes in Capels monument, 
And her immortal) pai t with Angels liues. 
Ifawher laid lowc in her kindreds vault, 
And prefemly tooke pofte to tell it you : 
O pardon mc for bringing thefe ill newes, 
Since you did leaue it for my office fir« 

Row. Is it info? then I denieyoufhrre*. 
Thouknoweft my lodging,get me inkeand paper* < 
A nd hire poft horfes,! wilThence to night. 

OPfan. I do befeech you fir,haue patience: 
Your lookes are pale and wilde,andco import 
Somemifaduenturo. 

&>.Tu(h thou art deceiu'd, 1 
f'fiauemc^nddo the thing I -bid thee do* 
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